FIRE BELOW

I saw George glance at his watch and heard
him draw in his breath. Then------
"There's a light, sir/' said Bell. "Up
stream."
Before we could turn, however, the light was
gone, and Bell at once divined it had been the^
flare of a match.   As though to confirm his
finding, the light reappeared and flickered for
two or three moments before going out.
ft There may be a bridge/' said I, and led the
way up stream as fast as I could.
Before three minutes were gone we had
crossed the little clearing and come again to
the trees and, with the trees, to a darkness
that hampered our steps, but, before I had
taken six paces into the wood, I saw before me
the glow of a cigarette.
At once I stopped and stood peering, for
the cigarette seemed low down and I could not
see the smoker, although I could smell the
smoke.
Then something moved on * the ground three
paces away, and I saw that two men
were grappled and were fighting like beasts,
while the cigarette lay smoking a few feet
away.
The heavy rustle of the water smothered
what noise they made, and the seeming silenc*
of the struggle lent it the air of the fights that
are shown on the screen. Indeed, it was like
to have ended as some of these do, for all of a
sudden I saw the flash of a knife.
At once I sprang forward and seized the one
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